CAESAR      IN      ABYSSINIA
" Well, what do you expect of the Belgians ? " asked
Wehib scornfully, " they get more pay than we do, but
we don't let them into the General Staff, They're dread-
ful."
" Grocers," said Farouk, with an air of finality.
" Look here," we all said together, " you must tell us
something about the position. Where are you? Where
are the Italians ? "
" A communique is required," said Farouk, sharply.
Wehib Pasha and Tarik agreed that a communique was
an excellent idea, and finally even the Dedjazmatch was
willing to shed a little light on the Ogaden. Farouk, as
the most metallic mind, was commissioned to write it, and
the meeting of the General Staff broke up.
We descended the outer staircase of the Gibbi. One of
the Belgians was waiting in the crowd of petitioners at the
bottom. With the painful labour of the born weary Willy,
he slowly used his handkerchief to flap the flies off his
elegant shorts and the nasty dust off his khaki stockings.
He was complaining of the heat. Nobody took the slightest
notice of him. So far as they seemed to know he might
have been one of the local Boy Scouts.
He was in fact Nasibu's most highly paid adviser.
" Gome and see the tanks," said Farouk, shuddering.
We went off to the repair shops. Tarik's specials stood
at attention as we passed. They were a rum lot, but he
was to make a fine corps out of them. These few trained
by Tarik, held in the camps that he made later in the
Ogaden and supported by Fitorari Malion and his men,
kept the Italian advance of April back for days. _ They
only gave in when they were completely encircled.
Courage, spirit, heroism in war is not enough : victory
goes to the mechanical Caesar these days.	— .»--
TTarouk had evidently Victorian views about pose in
photographs. " You can take them only from the angle
I tell you," was his stiff attitude.
Two little tanks came romping out of the garage, one
towed on an injured track, the other skilfully driven by an
Ethiopian chauffeur. He was wearing the furry crash helmet
that the Italians had worn at Anale when they were
shot down.
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